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[As a result of my sending abroad weekly bulletins of
authentic news, regarding the civil disobedience movement,
I bad been served with a notice to quit Bombay* As I
had declined to comply, I was duly arrested, tried and
sentenced to three months* simple imprisonment, A class, and
sent to Bombay female jail at Arthur Boad. There being no
*A' class accommodation in the Debtors' jail, which had been
temporarily turned into a jail for female political prisoners,
I was put with the '0' class prisoners for the first two nights,
after which a small kitchen in the prison yard was rigged
up as my cell. But as nearly all the space was taken up
by a large row of stoves, there was no room for me to
sleep inside. This was a piece of good luck as it meant I
had to be allowed to wander by day amongst the other
prisoners in the yard and to sleep under the sky at night,
while the rest were locked up in their barrack. It may
be mentioned that the 'C' class political prisoners were
mostly well educated women, used to a high standard of
living, certainly higher than the Ashram standard. But
the Bombay Government was particularly severe in its
classification, Ba, Mrs. Naidu and myself being, as far as
I can remember, the only women given 'A* class in the
whole province. A few were given 'B' class and all the
rest *C'. The most vital difference in this classification
was the food supplied.]

I got your welcome letter this morning. I was
waiting for it. We are both glad ^ou are happy there.
You find yourself there just when you were about to
break under the strain. I fancy that 12 oz.* of milk
* 12 oz. was the *A' class ration.
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